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THE RIGHT HONORABLE 
LADY ROLLE, 

Who has been an eye-witneſs to many of 
the unhappy ſcenes which have diſgraced 
Ireland, and to whoſe preſence and firm- 
neſs that Country i in general, and the City 
of Waterford in particular, has been greatly 

indebted for returning confidence; this 
Poem is inſcribed, as a very feeble teſti- 

mOny of . by her Ladyſhip's 
= Moſt obedient, 

| moſt obliged, 
and faithful humble Servant, 


THE * 


PIccailkx, 
18% July, 1799. 
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V } HILE War's red torrents deluge wide the plain, 
And change the watery, to a gory main : 


From Warriors' veins, while burſt the crimſon ſtreams, 
And their ſtern eye-balls ſhed terrific gleams; | 
Thou, inſulated Albion! ne'er beheld 

Thy cottage ſmoaking on the fear ſtruck- field; 


No native blood, to fatten native ſoil, 


No foreign foe to dare the martial broil : 
# | 
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Too happy midſt this war, from pole to pole, 
Whole thunders far and wide are heard to roll, 
Didſt thou but know thy bliſs.— Alas! the fiend 
Of rebel tumult, in the dark glade ſcreen'd, 
Incites thy reſtleſs Sons to deeds of woe, 
Compels each joy domeſtic, to forego. 

Such was the act, on Erin's ſiſter ſhore, 
Where curs'd Rebellion's ſtreamers proudly ſoar ; 
Where Faction rear'd the parricidal ſword, 

The parent's boſom. by his children gor'd. 

Such was the aim of Treaſon's haggard foul, 
With equal horror to pervade the whole. 

Then Albion's ſons aroſe, in terror dight, 


Firmly advanc'd, and dar'd to court the fight; 


A phalanx proud of patriot breaſts, who ſpurn'd 
At pallid danger, and with freedom burn'd, 
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To ſave their throne, their laws, and all held dear, 
Afraid for theſe—they con no other fear ; 
But roſe in myriads to the tented field, | 
And proved the grandeſt, nobleſt, ſtrongeſt ſhield 
That &er appear'd to grace the trump a Fame, 
And blazon Honor with Britannia's name. 
Yet, chas'd from hence, the demon of the age 
Fled, but not far; to vent her poiſonous rage; 
Inhard by Erin, was the venom dire. 
The fabric ſmok'd, and burſt in vivid fire. 

 Hibernia's ſons, by her baſe arts impell'd, 
Now brav'd the conflict in the extenſive field, 
Now ſought the foreſt's mazy paths to tread, 


Where coverts dark would hide the guilty head; 


Like F alſchood, ſhun'd the fair expanſe of day, 
And choſe the deep recels of Treaſon's horrid ſway. 
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One fatal eve, his daily toil well o'er, 
Had happy Buaxzy reach'd his cottage door, 
The faggot's blaze in ſparkling columns roſe, 
As by the hearth he ſat, unvex'd by woes; 
His wife, with ſmiles, approv'd his glad return, | 
Nor dreamt of horror, yet, hes! to learn: 
A wearied ſtranger ſought the peaceful cot, 
Admittance aſked, and ſhared their humble lot ; 
The fare, though homely, ſweetened by content, . 
And welcome, from the monarch of his tent— 
« Behold my caſtle! Here I reign alone, 5 
And reſt in peace when buſy toll is done”— 
The conſcious traitor felt the baneful ſmart, 
Which brought his own black crimes too near the heart. 


A ſad revenge his wily ſoul pourtray'd, 


His tongue ting'd bright an unrelenting ſhade, 
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As thus the Traitor's cauſe he brought to view, 

A generous hoſt betray'd his fate to rue 

6 Hark to the call of yon loud ales clear, 

„ yonder ſtandard proud, triumphant rear, 

. nee the rich glitter of thy comrades' arms, 

And feel the tranſport which their boſom charms.” 
„What call? what ſtandard, glitter, tranſports? Say!“ 
The tranſports, call of Freedom come away! 
« Shall BLANEY {leep, in heavy torpor, while 

Proud Freedom hoiſts her banner on this Iſle ? 
„Shall he be backward in the noble train 

„That nobly fights, a noble prize to gain? 

shall patriot N atives, with a look of ſcorn 

„ Spurn with contempt, while wreaths their brows adorn? 
« Or Erin's children e' er have cauſe to ſay 

mM BLANEY refus'd the toil of ſuch a day ? 
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„Ah, no! Such jeers may ſuit the coward ſoul, 

But through thy frame no kindred ca roll. 

„Thy well nerv'd arm ſhall riſe this land to fave, 

Or in the lap of Fame receive a noble grave.” 
By ſuch incentives, rous'd the lion's mind, 

His eye-balls roll'd, he ſnuff'd the paſling wind, 

Enthufiaſtic ſkimm'd each wide domain, 

Imagination Page from plain to plain 

And borne on eagle's pinions, wide he foard 

Forgot his comforts—Pame alone ador'd= 

In vain his Wife, a thouſand tender fears, 

Babes 2 v. urg 'd, and urg d' in tears, 

6 The toils, the cares, the fad reverſe of War, 

+ Death unreveng 'd, perhaps, ſent from afar ; 

«Or vor fetond from foul diſbonor's Ipkar, 

„Liſt-liſt, O BLANEYI with unceaſing ear; 
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4 Who are the foes of Freedom's righteous cauſe ? 

_ « Thoſe only, who tranſgreſs fair Freedom's laws. 

« Caſt round thine eye | who would you fain oppoſe ? 

66 A patriot King, whoſo virtuous ardor glows 

6 With Love paternal—deals his equal laws— 

From our content, felicity he draws ; | 

« Canſt thou, forgetful of each nid decree, 

% With trait'rous ſword, his hated murderer be? 
In Treaſon's cauſe, erect a ſtandard proud, 

66 And tarniſh temper'd ſteel in GEOR GE S blood? 

+ Pauſe at the dark abyſs—a drear abode 


i" Betray your Sovereign—and deny your God E 
*+ So ſhalt thou gain the applauſe of hell- hounds here 


66 Drag on exifience in eternal fear: 


Au ait in horror the all juſt decree 


Which dooms to unrelenting miſery. 
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« Or foul diſhonor ſtamp thy rebel name, 
A priſon to conceal thy well carn'd ſhame, 
8 Until the juſtice of thy Country's voice, 
« Prepare a ſcaffold to reward thy choice, 


And ſwinging high, exalted on the bough, 
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Make that atonement which the laws allow. 
Scarce had ſhe done her ſad portentous tale, 

Ere ſignal cannons echoed thro' the vale : 

The ſtranger's call * of no delay, 

The die is caſt, and BLANRV leads the way. 

Nor nuptial cares, nor fond infantile love, 


Nor ſweet contentment gainſt the with to rove 


Can aught avail—For this, all theſe denied, 
And to Killala with quick footſteps hied ; 
The lofty fireamers i in the Bay beheld, 
Which Gallia's warring ſons the ſpear to wield, 
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Joined by the Traitors of Hibernia's coaſt, 
Meant to oppoſe, to Britain's patriot hoſt. 

With ſavage inroad ſee the flag advance, 
Symbol of Treaſon—rais'd by treach'rous France, 
> Enrolling traitors, as their courſe they ſtood, 

To reek the dagger in their Country's blood. 

Not ſo the fleet, the Gallic Chiefs which bore, 
With boaſting conqueſt, to Hibernia's ſhore ; 
By gallant Warren hail'd, upon the main, 

He thunder'd vengeance on the fearful train. 
To Britiſh valor ſoon their flags they bow, 
To enlarge the wreath which twines the victor's brow. 

But mark the lot the rebels now ſuſtain; 3 
Like horſes harneſs'd, o'er the weary plain, 
'The Gallic cond loth, compelled to draw 
For many a long told mile, to Ballina 
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Acroſs the Mounts of Barnagee they hie, 

To where, mbarn'd Caſtlebar the horrors nigh. 
Ere yet the veil, upon that fatal morn, 

From Phoebus ſmiling face had been withdrawn, 

The loyal legions off their wonted guard 

Slept unſuſpecting, reſted unprepared : 

BAN EV, with others, march'd in fierce array, 

Silent as death, along the favoring way. 

Scarce had the guard made known the rebels near, 

When thund'ring cannons, thro' the affrighted air, 

Spread horrid carnage all the tents among, 5 

And flight inglorious hurried thro' the throng. 

In vain, exhorted LAKE, 4 valiant ſoul 

No terrors ſtrike, no lazy fears controul. 


From rank to rank and column ſee him fly, 5 


Exclaiming, nobly follow me and die!“ 
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Vet as the miſſive ball of death had ſpent 

Its force, reſiſtleſs ſweeping thro' the tent, 

The living columns tearing from the ground, 

And Deſolation's ſhocks, alone reſound ; 

Mournful, the Warrior now attempts to fave 

The blecding remnant from the yawning grave; 

With judgment now defends his ſad retreat; 

When us'd to conqueſt, dire indeed's defeat 
Yet proſper'd not, for long, the rebel arms 

Their councils marr'd by jealouſy's alarms, | 

| Deſigning, all miſtruſt their comrades' deeds, 

The bane of War was ſpread, Diflention's ſeeds, 

Which firſt appear'd when nearing Sligo's town 

And by a loyal handful beaten down, 

The Traitors ſtood amaz d: till Lacs in view, 


Impell'd by vengeance, ſwift as lightning flew, 
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Broke through the warring ſquadrons ſcatter'd wide, 
Ruſh'd like the torrent of the Severn tide. 

Weak was the mound prepar'd for ſuch a force, 


In vain, reſiſtance met their rapid courſe. 


The rebel colors lowering were beheld, 


And BLANE ſaw his fate upon the field. 

Too late reflection hung upon his mind, 

As yet the fatal reg his neck entwind; 

Too late he curs'd Seduction's wily ſnare 
Nor hope was now, nor aught but fell deſpair. 
Remanded ful, the woe-fraught hour delay'd, 
He mourn'd in ſilence all his hopes betray'd. 
His former happy lot now pane to view, 
Madden'd his brain, and on his fancy grew. 


The morn was fix d—the direful ſummons heard, 


The bolts flew back, the jailor ſtern appear'd, 
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Unlock'd the ponderous chains, his limbs, which bound, 
And flow he mov'd along the blood-ſteep d — 
But what his feelings at the place of death, 
With ſhame abaſh'd, ſcarce could he draw his breath. 
The royal mandate vibrates on his ear, 
His fate reprieves, diſpels each anxious fear; 
Reſtores a huſband, father, to his kak 
Revokes in mercy bright, a Traitor's doom. 
In vain the leaders every engine try, 
Seduction fails—no gleam of hope is nigh ; 
The Rebel Standard falls, no more to riſe, 
While Britain's Union, cowering {ſtrikes the ſkies. 
As one united, acting firm as one; 
Vain are attempts againſt this ſtable Throne, 
Rul'd by one Monarch—in one heart combin'd 
Sway d by one intereſt, in one commerce join d: 
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Albio-Hibernia ſhall her rights maintain, 
Againſt the world in arms—fſhall rule the Main: 


In fierce array ſhall ſpurn the ſons of Gaul, 


Terrific thunders the whole globe appall : 


Each vain attempt at conqueſt ſhall deride, 


And oer the briny Sea, victorious eer preſide. 
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